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IT WAS IN MAY, 1941, THAT GERMAN 
PARATROOPS SUDDENLY HURLED 


WERE 
AGAINST. THE ISLAND OF CRETE. 
AFTER SX VIOLENT DAYS, A SINGLE 
BRIGADE WAS RUSHED 
FOR THE GRIMMEST JOB 
EER- TO FIGHT A 









-— Zero Hour : 
EXPENDABLE | 


Chaplert, 


ON THE NIGHT OF THE 26TH. MAY, H.M.S. 4BD/EL_LAY [ie 
OFF SUDA BAY, IN CRETE, WHILE THE COMMANDOS jig 
DSEMBARKED IN THE PITIFLLLY FEW LANDING CRAFT 
VAILABLE.. . mae 
- AURA hf 
ee nee Oe 
Te 


(7 WHAT'S IT 
LIKE ON 
SHORE, SiR? 


GRIM! THOUSANDS 

OF UELPLESS INFANTRY 
WITH PRACTICALLY NO 
HEAVY EQUIPMENT / 


THE BATTERED LANDING CRAFT PUTTERED & 
TOWARPS THE SHORE THROUGH THE 

MURKY, MOONLESS DARKNESS— EACH ONE 
CRAMMED TO CAPACITY WITH KIT-LADEN MEN. 


V4 


-ONtY TWO MILES FROM 
E BEACHES AS THE Crow 
FUES/ BUT HE DOESN'T 


ASS 


Y 
4 COME OUT AT NIGHT, THANK 
q HEAVEN HE'S LYING LOW 
yj IN THE HILLS, WAITING 
Y FOR DAWN/ 
44 


XS 


SS 


HIM, IN THIS, 
VISIBILITY / 








Zero Hour 
IT WAS COMMANDO SERGEANT “ALEC PRICE 
HAD ASKED THE QUESTION. ALEC HAD BEEN AT 
THE RAID ON BARDIA A MONTH BEFORE, AND KNEW 
FROM EXPSRIENCE HOW VULNERABLE THE SLOW- 
MOVING L:C.S. WERE TO. SHORE BATTERIES. BLT 
SUDA BAY STAYED QUIET... 


a 









RIGHT, SIR— WE 
CAN WADE THE.REST! 
COME ON, LADS— 


















Y WY  f fy JHE COMMANDOS SPILLED ON TO THE BEACHES, . 
YP” Li LUSGING_AMMO AND SUPPLIES WITH THEM. SERGEANT 
Ly LSSSESOSS Yj ZA PRICE SOUGHT OUT HIS SECTION COMMANDER... 


CRS OSOSICS ¢ Wy, . me Z ty 
N\ “YF THiS 18 GOING TO BE FUN Yi 
re = 4A WE'VE NO ARTILLERY— tt pb g 

SN MORTARS ! THERE'S OND Yj 
SIXTEEN BREN GUNS IN 
THE WHOLE BRIGADE/ 





MORE REASON WHY WE! 
HAVE TO GET INTO ADVANCED 
POSITIONS BY DAWN / 
CLOSER _WE 


4 Zero Hour 





THE INFANTRY REAR-GUARD POSITIONS WERE 

ONLY THREE QUARTERS OF A MILE FROM SPHAKIA. 
THERE THE COMMANDO LEADER DISCUSSED THE 
SITUATION WITH THE YOUNG CAPTAIN IN CHARG! 


MEANWHILE; SERGEANT ALEC PRICE . 
HAD TAKEN HIS: PLATOON OFF THE 
ROAD, AND .WP THE HILLSIDE TO A 
POINT FAR IN ADVANCE OF THE 
INFANTRY POSITIONS 


YES-FAR ENOUGH 

FOR THE TIME BEING! 

GET LOST AMONG THE 
HEATHER, AND WAIT 4 

.. FOR DAWN/ 


Zero Hour 
THE COMMANDOS WOULD ENGAGE THE 


ENEMY IN THEIR OWN LUN 
wee STRIKING SUDDEN At Te 


PRI 
WRIGGLED DEEP NID THE HEATHER... 
JERRY KNOWS WHERE HE 
LAST SAW OUR INFANTRY 
AND HE 7HINKS THAT'S 
WHERE HELL FIND THEM 
AT DAWN... 





° Zero Hour 





UP! THERE MAY ay 
BE OTHERS... / 


THIS'LL SORT THEM 
OUT! THEY'RE SURE 
TO HAVE MACHINE-GUN 
COVER- SO KEEP 





Zero Hour exes ae 


SERGEANT PRICE'S ARM SWUNG ‘SUDDENLY IN A POWERFUL b> 
ARC= THE GRENADE Doers: THROUGH THE AiR— AND. . - 


BUT AS THE LETHAL THUMP OF THE GRENADE 
ECLOED. EIreey AWAY, AND THE REEKING 
FUMES OF ITS EXPLOSION DRIFTED PAST IN THE 
WIND, THE HILLSIDE STAYED EERILY QUIET... 


THAT'S WHAT YOu 

THINK, CHUM— THEYRE 
SITTING UP THERE 
WAITING ON A 





8 Zero Hour 


ATHE CORPORAL, TRUE TO HIS COMMANDO TRAINING, 
AWAD NO FEAR IN THE FACE OF THEENEMY-AND 
FOR A SPLIT SECOND, HIS AGGRESSIVE SPIRIT 
OVERCAME: HIS JUDGMENT... z 

= a 


Py ag 





SUDDENLY, FROM SIX DIFFERENT POINTS 
HIGHER ON THE HILLSIDE, THE VIOLENT 
CLAMOUR OF MACHINE-GUN FIRE 
STUTTERED OUT— 


SHOW 
YOURSELVES, 
YOU ROTTEN... 

AAAGHS 








Zero Hour 9 

AS._THE BULLET- RIDDLED CORPORAL YARD BY YARD, at INFINITE CALITION; TH 
PITCHED BACKWARD ‘INTO THE .| COMMANDOS WOR! THEIR WAY BACK 
HEATHER, THE TORRENT OF HEAVY ACROSS THE OPEN: SPACES, UNTIL AT LAST, 
FIRE SPRAYED MURDEROUSLY ACROSS 
THE HILLSIDE. - 5 : TWO, 1 THINK, 

SF cer cur oF 7, Y® | 10.cet our or mar] saede-peretson 

| Szevacor! warp ROWLANDS 


FROM FURTHER DOWN THE GuLty, ANOTH ER 
PLATOON OF COMMANDO , 

CAPTAIN OSE eAbo paRT OF THE New 2 
COMMANDO FORCE MADE UP IN THE MIDOLE 


EAST..., 
2 Wf WE SAW YOUR LITTLE OPERATION. 
\ | i ERE, SERGEANT! IT STARTED, 


Zero Hour 


—AND_ FINISHED BADLY! WHAT IN 
THE DEUCE ARE YOU DOING -BACK 
HERE? YOUR CORPORAL SACRIFICED 
HIS LIFE TO TELL YOU WHAT YOU 
NEEDED TO KNOW=— WHERE THE 
GUNS WERE! WHY DIDN'T YOU GO 
YP THE HILL TOWARDS THEM? 


SERGEANT PRI 
JUST HOW TUSK 


Gale op The HL Youd ECE HAVE 
FOXED THEIR AiIM~ AND GOT CLOSE 
ENOUGH TO USE 


YOUR OWN GUNS! A 


FoR THE SIMPLE REASON THAT 

WE'D HAVE BEEN DECIMATED 

LONG BEFORE WE GOT THERE, 

SIR! WHY WASTE USEFUL MEN 
NEEDLESSLY P 


ANYWAY, SERGEANT, WE'LL SOON 
SEE/ NOW THAT I KNOW WHERE 
THE MACHINE-GUNS ARE, I/M TAKING 
MY OWN MEN UP/ AS SOON AS 
WEVE WIPED OUT THE JERRIES, 
YOU_AND YOUR ‘USEFUL’ LOT 
MIGHT LIKE TO FOLLOW! ITLL 
BE SAFE — THEN! 


ALL RIGHT, SI°— SINCE: 
YOURE PUTTING {T THAT 
WAY, THERE'S ONLY 
ONE ANSWER T CAN, 
GIVE YOU; 





ALTHOUGH SERGEANT PRICE KNEW THAT _HE-WAS GOING-1O_ CERTAIN DEATH, 
WIS HONOUR AS A COMMANDO AND A LEADER HAD BEEN CALLED -IN QUESTION 
~AND HE TURNED TO HIS MEN... : : 


I'M GOING WITH THE CAPTAN-AS A 
VOLUNTEER! IF ANY 
MAN DOESN'T WANT 
TO COME WITH ME, 


IN GRIM SILENCE, THE SERGEANT SWUNG HIMSELF UP THE ROCK ° 
FACE, AND SLITHERED INTO THE HEATHER BESIDE THE CAPTAIN... 


ALL RIGHT, SERGEANT— 
WELL PLAY THIS COOL! 
We BRE THE EXPENDABLE 
REAR- GUARD = SO WELL 
UIT JERRY HARD, REAL 
HARD, BEFORE WE'RE 


Q 





Zero Hour 








WITH. SKILL AND CUNNING, THEY. WORKED © 
‘THEIR WAY UP THE DANGEROUS HILL... 


oe PERHAPS NOT, 
NEVER FORGET, SERGEANT— BEE WHEN THEY PIN 


OFFENCE \S THE BEST METHOD US DOWN HALF-WAY 






OF DEFENCE! T LEARNT THAT z 
AS A KID— I'VE NEVER - bealABe YoU SraRT 
FORGOTTEN IT/ A PA REMEMBERING OTHER 


THEN SUDDENLY, THE HEATHER AND SERGEANT PRICE, SLIDING FROM COVER, - 
SCRUB THINNED IN FRONT OF THE ¥ WENT SWIFTEY WARD, CRAWLING 
CAPTAIN AND ‘THE. SERGEANT. . . f | ACROSS THE EXPOSED ROCK... . 


we ad 
IN. THAT 


CASE, SIR- 
ME FIRST / 


SINCE IT SEEMS 
IM GONG TO STOP 
ONE IN THE END, 


IT MIGHT AS WELL 
BE Now... 





Zero Hour : i3 


TWO HUNDRED YARDG TO THE EAST, A GERMAN MACHINE- [ee 
PARTY WERE SETTING UP THEIR GEAR. THE LOOKOUT GAW THE 5 
FIGURE IN KHAKI : 


ICE REA: SAFELY — BUT 


PRI CHED COVER 
IPTAIN MADE 70 FOLLOW Hii... 





4 Zero Hour 














N THE LEG, THE CAPTAIN SLID HELPLESSLY BACK DOWN JY 
FACE—AND THEN HiS VOICE RANG OUT DESPERATELY— Big 


"UP AND AT 'EM, a 


NI LIER Oe a Sg 


AN ORDER WAS AN ORDER— AND 
THE HILLSIDE BECAME SUDDENLY 
ALIVE WITH COMMANDOS, SERGEANT 
PRICE AMONG THEM... 





Zero Hour 





IT_ WAS A MASSACRE. SERGEANT PRICE, ZIG-ZAG! 
HEATHER, WELL ABOVE THE OTHERS, KNEW THAT 
GET NEAR, ENOUGH EVEN TO USE THEIR TOMMY GUNS. 


? 


WERE 
LUCKIER — THEY, “ipa: 
HAD HORSES / 4777] 
; ty dil 








THe MUZZLE OF THe Gonna 
AND. A. VIOLENT ‘BLOW 
SNoitbee Sent See 
SPINNING SIDEWAYS. 


ABOUT FIFTY YARDS FROM 

THE GERMAN EMPLACEMENT—(§ 
AND WITH A ‘BULLET IN HS ae 
SHOULDER, HE WAS EASING 

|, PAINFULLY FORWARD, DEEP IN 
THE OBSCURING HEATHER... 4 





Zero Hour I7 


WONT Get MUCH YY 4 ug y 
Y ohees= pit Nye 4e 
Seaies. HEAR ME MOVINGn. ), ay 


~ 


RAISING HIS TOMMY- GUN 
INFINITE CARE, THE SERG' 


TOOK DELIBERATE AIM 








18 Zero Hour 


THE COMMANDO SERGEANT LAUNCHED HIMSELF FORWARD LIKE 
A TIGER, AND CROSSED THE LAST TWENTY-FIVE YARDS 


WITHOUT PAUSING IN HIS ONWARD 
RUSH, SERGEANT PRICE HURLED 
Bee Goce RIA ON THE 
DOWNWARD SIDE— SO THAT HE WAS THEY WORKED THEIR WAY BACK DOWN THE 
SCREENED FROM THE MACHINE - HILLSIDE IN SILENCE. TWENTY MINUTES 
UNS HIGHER UP. AND AS HE LATER, AS THEY DROPPED INTO THE GULLY. 
ONCE AGANS scabies ITS ALL RIGHT, CAPTAIN LENNOX: 
—— '\ SERGEANT PRICE AND ANOTHER 
MAN WAVE GOT BACK/ 























_._ Zero Hour Ww 
With RAGE BURNING INSIDE Him AT THE THOUGHT OF HiG Lost P fy 
COMRADES. THE SERGEANT STRODE ALONG THE GUN 1O FACE 


PRICE'S MIND: LUCKY! IN FACT, IF YOU HADN'T 


UT THERE WAS A LOT 
SERGEANT ou were 
IND_HE CAME OUT WITH CALLED THE MEN OUT OF 


COVER JUST WHEN 
IT, BLUNTLY JERRY HAD YOU PLUMB IN HIS SIGHTS, YOU 
Sa WOULDN'T BE HERE NOW! LUCKY BREAI 


WASN'T IT=~ GIVING SOMETHING 
ELSE TO TURN iS GON ONT 


< 


ARE YOU SUGGESTING 
THAT TO OWN 
SKIN, | DELIBERATELY... 





20 : Zero Hour __ 
THE BATTLE TENSION IN BOTH MEN 


EXPLODE 
DN'T IT WORK OUT. 
ED INFANTRY 
INTRY INTO 
. eee - MACHINE-GUN! 
)URDS RY MAN OUT 
THERE, NOK. VER SS 

DF YOU'D SHOT THEN YOURSELF. 


THAT'S MY RESPON: 
PRICE— NOT 


OOK A GAMBLE, THAT’ 
ALL— AND FAILED! 


N TAD GRABBED FOR THE BUTT OF HS SERVICE REOWVER— 
ANOS HO SE pate Shine Down is To NICKED OFF THE SARETY CATCH,.. 





Zero :Hour 
THEN SUDDENLY A QUIET VOICE CUT ACROSS THEM BOTH... 
'D_ STOW IT RIGHT NOW=— BOTH OF You! 
WHY. 


DO JERRY'S JOB FOR HIM? WELL 
NEED EVERY MAN— AND EVERY 
BULLET! 


FORGET IT; SERGEANT- 
WE'VE GOT TO GET OUT 
OF HERE— THAT'S ALL 
THAT MATTERS NOW... 





Zero Hour 


Ave MINUTES LATER, THEY WERE PICKING THEIR WAY CAUTIOUSLY ALONG 
THE GULLY—AND STRANGELY, THE SERGEANT WAS SUPPORTING THE 
HOBBLING ‘APTAIN ON HIS GOOD SHOULDER 


THE aN aS 
A GOOD IDEA THE 
HILLSIDE'S CLEAR— 
HIS HEAVY INFANTRY 
WILL BE MOVING DOWN 
Cur IE ROAD! 


ON YOUR KNEES, FOR 
Cotas 
THAT fue 








Zero Hour 23 


AT THE LORRY BARRICADES, THE CAPTAIN'S 
LEG WOUND WAS ROUGHLY DRESSED, AND 
THE. OTHERS WERE SEEN TO... 


THEY TELL ME THE EVACUATION'S BEEN. 
UNDER WAY SINCE MIDNIGHT— SPHAKIA'S 


WE'LL HAVE TO FIND OUT 

MORE THAN THAT ABOUT 

BRIGADE ORDERS! DOES 
THAT CAR STILL GOP 


CAPTAIN LENNOX EASED HIMSELF 
AWKWARDLY BEHIND THE WHEEL— 
AND AS THE CAR LURCHED Away, 
THERE CAME THE FIRST SIGNS OF 
THE BATTLE TO COME... . 














THE CAR_WAS SERVICEABLE. SO THE SERGEANT 
EXPLAINED THE POSITION TERSELY TO.CAPTAIN 
LENNOX—AND FOR THE BRIEFEST OF INSTANTS, 
ENMITY FLARED UP BETWEEN THEM AGAIN... 


YOU'RE- STILL PRETTY ~] 
FUNKING :{T 
AGAIN, LENNOX 
TeETHNG Our 
EVERY MAN! SO I'M WHILE THE GOINGS 
GOING. MYSELF— MY “GOOD 
FOOT'S NOT $0 BAD 


’ 


THE 


1/1 suprose 
‘| a WE'VE SEEN 
Bast OF HM! 





4 ; Zero Hour 


THE ENEMY,-STILL UNAWARE THAT THE ‘BRITISH HAD NO ARTILCERY, HAD-GROPED THEIR 
“WAY CAUTIOUSLY DOWN THE HILLSIDES, AND WERE MARINE TO STRADDLE THE ROAD. 


IF THE. HUN NOT THE PARATROOPS? > 
HAD SENSE, ep 4 THEY'RE TRAINED AS 
SIT. WHERE : HE IS, IN-FIGHTERS— LIKE.US! 

‘AC AND WINKLE 3 = 


A MILE FARTHER DOWN THE ROAI 
was BUMPING AND JOLTING TONARDS *genaKiayss 


“THINGS LOOK GRIM 
‘ IE REAR! | WONDER \< = 





IN BRITISH 
THE WAITING 


CEASELESS 
TERS... 


IPS—AND THEY WERE ST ee IT, UNDER THE 


MAY 


ES AND OUT 


OVER-WORKED_ LANDING CRAFT . 
SHUTTLIN 


THE FEW 
BEEN 
BERS AND FIGH 


ING FORCE OFF. THE BEACH 


Zero Hour 


a 
5 
fi 
6 4 
4 


FIGHTI 
Sui 


HE REACHED THE TOWN ITSELF TO FIND 
SHATTERED, GHOSTLY DESOLATION. 


A WAR- 


ny 





TSKIDOING HIS. HIS CAR TO ‘A HALT AMONG THE 
70. A CONTROL OFFI 


SEAN LORD | PAINFULLY’ OVER 





NOX STIFFENED=— AND SWUNG 
ISIVELY... 


Bones 
paste A A Mecumtse0 ENew ee 
WITHOUT 








28 Zero. Hour 


SUDDENLY, THE WINDSCREEN BEFORE 
TENNOX'S' FACE STARRED MAE, 


SNEMY MACHINE-PISTOL FIRE SMASHED THROUGH WINDSCREEN 
AND: BODYWORK. LENNOX SPUN THE Wiel PRANTICALY = 





Zero Hour —__ 


TaTHEN THE WORLD WAS WHIRLING OVER-AND OVER, . 
ieee WERE COLOSSAL JARRING SHOCKS, AND THEN 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER. ENNOX, eta HIS WAY OUT INTO THE OPEN AIR— 
; , AND ‘T_ THE SUN WAS LOW IN THE 
The THE BISTANT CRACKLE OP MACHINE- SUN FIRE ter 


BROUGHT HIS MIND PAINFULLY BACK INTO Focus... 











30 Zero Hour 


[LENNOX ‘STUMBLED VAGUELY IN THE DIRECTION OF SPHAKia— 
SOMETIMES FALLING, BUT ALWAYS DRAGGING 


ks WRN 
“EY 





HIMSELF UP AGAIN... o> - 





Zero Hour 


THE COMMANDO CORPORAL HAD BEEN PINNED BY 
FALLING. RUBBLE— AND LENNOX MANAGED TQ DRAG 
HIM CLEAR, TO FIND THAT HIS LEG WAS IN A BAD 
WAY, THE CORPORAL HAD A GRIM STORY TO TELL... 


| 
| 


k Ml oF, 


| eS 


Nj 


THOUGH WOUNDED HIMSELF, LENNOX “TOOK THE 
CORPORAL'S WEIGHT— AND THEY STAGGERED 
THROUGH. THE TOWN TO THE BEACHES... 





HALF FULL PETROL 
TANK! WHERE WILL 
THAT TAKE US? 
THE NEAREST SAFE 
LAND- FALL, NOW, IS 
EGYPT— RIGHT 
ACROSS THE 
MEDITERRANEAN ! 


Zero Hour 


AN 

INIT! WELL TAKE 
OUR CHANCE 
WITH WHAT 
Weve Gor! 








AND AS THE TINY STEEL HULL.CREPT 
SLOWLY OUT INTO THE VASTNESS OF THE 
SEA TO THE SOUTH, AWAY FROM 
DOOMED CRETE, BOTH MEN WERE SILENT. 


} THE:CORPORAL WAS. NOT THE 


FIRST TO DISCOVER THAT CAPTAIN 
LENNOX WAS A STRANGE, BUT. 
FORTHRIGHT MAN. HE DID’ WHAT 
“HE Lyell RIGHT, REGARDLESS 
OF THE RISK TO HIMSELF— AND 
mitts WAS HIS GREAT 


OTHER: 
FAULTS AND ALSO HIS: VIRTUE... 


ALL RIGHT, SiR— BUT 
WHEN THE ENGINE GOES | 
PHUT, AND WE START 
DRIFTING, A HUNDRED 
MILES FROM ANYWHERE, 
THAT'S WHEN THE 
RECKONING WILL COME! }= 
WE CAN'T AFFORD TO - 
PLAY THE HERO— NOT 
IN OUR CONDITION... 


WR Sw 5 a Zero Hour 


Ciapters. Mab lennox 


THE FALL OF CRETE WAS ONE OF 
THE SADDEST CHAPTERS IN BRITISH 
MILITARY HISTORY. IT WAS A LESSON 
IN THE VALUE OF AIR’ POWER 
- THE LUFTWAFFE HAD REIGNED IN 
THE SKIES UNCHALLENGED, AND 
THE WEHRMACHT HAD STRUCK WITH 
NEW AND POTENT WEAPONS — 
PARATROOPS AND AIRBORNE TROOPS, 











gs 


BUT FOR THE ROYAL NAVY, AND 
THE DESPERATE COURAGE OF 
REARGUARD FORCES, BRITISH 
LOSSES WOULD HAVE BEEN 
EVEN HEAVIER THAN THEY 
WERE. AS IT WAS, FIFTEEN 
THOUSAND MEN WERE -EFT 
BEHIND 








Zero Hour___ ; 35 


THE COMMANDOS HAD art FLUNG a CRETE BECAUSE 
EVERY SKILLED FIGHTER WAS NI HOD THE EMY— 
AND AT THE END, MANY OF THEM Per AWAY DARINGLY, 
BRILLIANTLY, FOR EACH MAN HAD BEEN TRAINED TO BE 
SELF-RELIANT... t 





36 Zero Hour 


YET DURING THE DARK YEARS OF SIEGE, WHEN ALL EUROPE WAS IN. j ay 
GERMAN HANDS, THERE WAS MUCH OPPOSITION TO ‘THE IDEA OF COMMANDO: 
<7 BUT; BRIGADIER, MY | KNOW THAT, COLONEL, BUT THESE si 
" COMMANDOS NEED ACTION!-\ { MEN “ARE THE CREAM OF THE BRITISH $5 
“YOU CAN TRAIN A MAN JUST ] | ARMY! THEIR LIVES SHOULON'T BE ~ 
SO FAR—AND THEN: HE - SQUANDERED ON HIT-AND- RUN 
GETS DEMORALISED IF RAIDS— THEY SHOULD BE SPREAD 
HIS FIGHTING POWER OUT THROUGH THE REST OF THE 


ISN'T EXERCISED / ARMY AS WSTRUCTORS / 











COAST, ENEMY BUILT 
IL NEW RADAR STATION. BOMBER COMMAND WANTED IT DESTROYED D MILITARY 
INTELLIGENCE WAS INTERESTED IN ITS SECRETS... 





THEN TOOK A HAND. AT A CERTAIN PLACE ON THE BELGIAN 
Me FATE 


VERY WELL! IT'S A 
SEFLL JOB. THAT HAS 
DONE— SO | THINK: 
TAKE THE RISK! 


Zero Hour 


COMBINED OPERATIONS MOVED SWIFTLY. A -MODEL:OF 
THE RADAR SITE WAS PREPARED FROM RECONNAISSANCE 
“PHOTOGRAPHS... 


WELL, YOU SBE THE LAYOUT CLEARLY, GENTLEMEN / 
A STRAIGHTFORWARD ASSAULT FROM 

CRAFT—THE IMPORTANT ELEMENT 
IS’ SURPRISE / 


'T WILL BE 
LANDING 


(EU, Ze 


Y HALF A DOZEN. RADAR BOFFNS 
ARG ALREADY BEING PUT 








Zero Hour 
THAT'S ‘SETTLED, TOO! THE . 
GADIER HAS APPOINTED 


MANDO WITH A D 
ea pe eee) ||\ Babee" 
IGHT... AND. CARRYING 


“BEHIND THEM OPENED QUIETLY... 





Zero Hour 
MUCH HAD HAPPENED 10 LENNOX SINCE THE ~ 
PARK DAYS, OF CRETE AND THE MAK 


Or 
HIS GRIM Bee, Wee visi HIM. 
Not TUCRY B RECKLESS, SNAND YET 
WE AND SINGLE-MINDED— THAT WAS. LENNOX: | 
MAN WHO Was ADMIRED — AND ALSO HATE! 


I'M_NOT INTERESTED! Al 
PLANNING WILL CP Cole 


FOR THE 
‘oa. ISIN 
HAND, SiR! 








SILENCE IN THE ROOM. ry SDCRNY j 
Rb Ab See EVERY OFFICER 





40 Zero Hour 


THE ROOM WAS RAPIDLY KSA Veen 

| CLEARED, EXCEPT FOR THE aN =~) = 
THREE OFFICERS LENNOX ss : 
HAD PICKED OUT... 


AND LENNOX HAD GONE... 


THE MANS A 
FANATIC / / 
MAYBE— BUT 
AN INSPIRED ONE! 
HE TOOK COMMAND 
OF_THE SITUATION 
THE MINUTE HE 

ARRIVED..: / 





41 


Zero Hour 
the Cay AN. UNWRITTEN pc AMONG | IN LESS THAN AN HOUR, MAJOR LENNOX 
COMMANDOS THAT NO 0 HAD GOT DOWN TO BUSINESS. 
WA THe RIGHT TO, Ser LAMAN A A rabk fe , 
HIMSELE. LESS THAN 'A’BAY LATER, LENNOX ARE NO APORTANT. UNS 


HIMSELF WAS ARRIVING AT ACN RACARRY — S RAID TO rae Liss 
A MAGI 


EyeRY MAN TO BE UTTBeLy 
AGGRESSIVE AND RUTHLESS / 


AND HE HAD COME THE HARD. Ws 





4 Zero Hour 


Me YOU'VE MADE QUITE AN 
AA LENNOX = THAT WAS JUST 
RIGHT SORT OF SPEECH — 


IT WAS.A SERGEANT WHO HAD BEEN CALLED OVER— AND 
SUDDENLY GRINNED—-AND THRUST OUT HIS GOOD HAND. 


IT SEEMED A DARNED 8/6 WORLD, SIR, WHEN 
YOU LUGGED ME INTO EGYPT ON YOUR BACK/ 
| WON'T FORGET THAT IN A HURRY/ 





Zero Hour 


LENNOX 
EXPLAINED | KNEW THIS MAN 
THE WHEN. HE WAS A 
CORPORAL, SIR— IT WA 
DURING THE CRETE AFFAIR / 
WE MADE OUR GETAWAY ON 
THE SAME LANDING CRAFT/@ 


WELL, THATS. 
y INTERESTING / AS A 
MATTER OF FACT, WE'VE 
GOT ANOTHER CRETE VETERAN 
AROUND— ONE OF OuR BEST 
SERGEANT INSTRUCTORS / 
| THINK | SEE HIM NOW—/ 





4 Zero Hour 


BUT LENNOX, LIVED ONLY FOR HIS EVEN NOW, LENNOX DID NOT CATCH PRICE'S 
HESTON ee f REOTIEN A gree MEANNG -- BSW Wwe ap ove HE TOOK 
WER Net ESP RICE] Teur, you HAD Vg OUR CAR INTO SPHAKIA— 


WHO HAD SEEN MEN DIE USELESSLY, 
oes NO OFFICERS— Joey AND NEVER CAME BACK! 
HAD FORGOTTEN NOTHING g ANG NEVER CAME BAG 


LET'S JUST < TO TURN 
Were icy, Sie! our lal UP ALIVE AGAIN, IT 
OFFICERS ABANDONED Ma COULD ONLY MEAN 
WS— BUT WE FOUGHT S| | ABE, ONE, THING — HE 
OUR WAY TO THE F B= P RAN AWAY! 
BEACH AND GOT Our Zg . 

IN A_LANDING ‘ 4 2 

CRAFT / } 





THERE ARE LOTS OF THINGS BEST ONLY, MAJOR, IF THE 
FORGOTTEN, PRICE/ FOR INSTANCE, | WHO SAW IT HAPPEN ESCAPED - 
KNEW A SERGEANT WHO ERA FROM CRETE ALIVE WHICH 
ATENED TO SHOOT HIS OFFICER! : THEY DIDN'T? 
TECHNICALLY, HE COULD STILL BE 

COURT = MARTIALLED. . . 


-ONTE 
THRE, 


SS 


SSS 





Zero Hour 45 


pene LL £101" | Se 
Wy A SUDDEN, STIFF SALUTE—TO HIS COLONEL— SERGEANT PRICE SWUNG ON HIS HEEL, 
NO WALKED AWAY... 
vi NOTHING VERY MUCH, SIR—JUST A FEW WRONG IDEAS 
OX) 


WHAT AN ODD 
CONVERSATION, LENN 


THAT NEED STRAIGHTENING GUT! BUT | ADMIRE THe 
MAN'S SPIRIT WITH YOUR” PERMISSION; SR— / We 
EE ai ae ALONG ON THIS OPERATION / 

















OUTSIDE THE ASSEMBLY HALL, SERGEANT PRICE STOOD ALONE, IN THE KEEN MOUNTAIN AiR. 


ee, SEEING THAT COWARDLY RAT oA Oo 
S” BROUGHT IT ALL BACK FOR ME... THE 
tor HILLSIDE, Pe RUNNING TENS THE 
BULLET IN THE SHOULDER! | COULD HAVE 
SHOT HIM DOWN LIKE A DOG, THEN... AND 
A THE: SAME FEELINGS INSIDE ME NOW! 





Zero Hour. 
WRESTLING WITH THE OLD ANGER INSIDE HIM, PRICE ENTERED THE 
SERGEAN TS’ HUT — TO FIND IT A HUBBUB OF ‘EXCITED TALK + pe 
— AND THERE WE WERE, ON SPHAKIA BEACH, WITH 
rit THESE TWO_LANDING CRAFT/ MY LEG WAS 
AND | WAS PANICKY! | WANTED LENNOX 

TO GRAB THE SUPPLIES IN THE OTHER CRAFT— 

BUT NOT HIM! ‘LEAVE THEM WHERE THEY 

ARE’ HE SAID, ‘THE MEN IN THE HILLS 

WILL NEED THEM!’ 








WHEN THE SERGEANT HAD REPEATED HIS STORY... Lam TELLING You! LENN 


LET'S GET THIS QUITE STRAIGHT! / WAS-AT ' | PULLER 
SPHAKIA TOO, CHUM. FIVE OF US REACHED | 


nme OTHER TANDINIG 
THE BEACH AT MIDNIGHT. THERE WAS ONLY 
ONE LANDING CRAFT. WE L) 


Fr, 
WANTED To PINCH THE Beran p 
Sox ane | ANE Cor BEUIND'~ BUT Ls" 
tl EY | 7 
Noor AWN “hie *PIoTuRE > 3 WOULDN'T LET ME! 





Zero Hour Sat 

ONLY Stowe 2 § SERGEANT PRICE SUDDENLY WHITE WITH ANGER. PRICE SWUNG 
TAKE IN THE TFICAN' Ce OF W AWAY FROM THE GROUP... 

HE WAS. HEARINGS AND IT We Sone 

OF THE OTH SaheeaNTS 

IT INTO. WORDS... 

IN FACT, IT LOOKS 

AS THOUGH YOU 

WE_LENNOX YOUR 
LIFE, PRICE! 


AT_THAT MOMENT, MAJOR LENNOX 
the COLONEL IN HIS Gere NO WAS WITH 


TS JUST A 

(| SUT Wit, TAKE PRICE FOR. THe Joe — [== ut Sie ANO Nay sieout 
¥. VO PENG ME OF ONE OF MY UNC HE S ARE USUALLY 
F YOU SEE, | SAW 


STRUCTORS? YOULL BE HUNCH 
HOh iy SOTION “IN 


TRESt OF TH algae } | Crete... He DOESN'T 
¢ es [a tg 
DOESN'T MATTER! 





_ Zero Hour 


48 
a 
Chapter4, Dest CANCELLED 


SO LENNOX PICKED HiS_ MEN, PRICE AMONG THEM. IN: THE THREE. 
WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, THE COMMANDO TASK FORCE TRAINED 
CEASELESSLY ON A STRETCH OF SCOTTISH COAST SIMILAR TO 
THE REAL OBJECTIVE... - 
AFTER ME! AND | 


WANT THE ASSAULT 
TIME CLIT BY THO 















BITTER THOUGH HE WAS ABOUT THE PAST, SERGEANT PRICE HAD 
TO ADMIT THAT LENNOX KNEW HOW TO HANDLE MEN... 


pf 


D IT TO HiM— HE 
a te CAN GB AN 


AN Ak 


ALL RG NOW AS_LONG AS WE DON'T EXPECT 


. WE BEAR IN MI T THE DIFFICULTIES. 
OteeCr Oe Huis Petitions ml 
10_ BRING BACK Tie GOODS, 





50 _ ott Hour 


AT A LITTLE Al 
BY_THE DESTROYE! HED A RRANGED BEARING 
OFF .THE BELGIAN A Hise OWN 

Ketoss Tad FT MOVED IN 
CROSS THE OF DARK SEA... 





AT ONE Mice Our, ALL WAS: STILL DARKNESS, WITH ONLY THE HEAVE OF 
THE WAVES, AND THE THROB OF SILENCED ENGINES. THEN SUDDENLY, 
CURIDEY, CEME *s WEAVING, BLINDING CONE OF LIGHT— TEN Two 





Zero Hour Jf 


THEN CAME TRACER, HOSEPIPING ACROSS THE SEA: 
AND BEHIND IT, THE HAMMERING OF UNSEEN GUNS 


THERE GOES THE 
‘ELEMENT OF 
SURPRISE, oktes—, 


MAYBE! BUT THE ENEMY. 

PROBABLY HASN'T GOT TROOPS 
IN THE AREA— AND IT'LL TAKE 
HIM Te us ar THEM. 


e KEEP YOUR 
HEADS DOWN 
UNDER THE 





52 Zero Hour 


AND THEN THE BOWS OF THE 
LEADING CRAFT WERE GRATING 
NOISILY ON TO THE ‘SAND AND 
SHINGLE 


Sur tie MAGNE. GUN POSTS AND Ou 
THE WAY IN, HE HAD 

BEEN NOTING THEIR 7 
POSITIONS, LENNOX AND 

HIS PARTY WERE : 

ALREADY HALFWAY 

UP'THE CLIFF ..- 


\ 


LENNOX, CROUCHING ON THE CLIFF-TOP, EYES 
GLOWING WITH THE LIGHT OF BATTLE, WAS 
GAZING IMPATIENTLY TO THE LEFT— UNTIL 
SUDDENLY, AN ORANGE BALL OF FIRE 
BLOSSOMED BRIEFLY OUT, AND THERE WAS 
A DULL THUD... 


"RIGHT! PRICE HAS 
DEMOLISHED PILLBOX 
‘ABEL ‘ A 


| 
Fy r 


N Varn 








ZeroHour eS 


THEY . Mover LIKE PARK WRAITHS ACROSS THE OPEN 
SPACE, THE URGENT CLATTER OF FIRE AND COUNTER- 
FIRE BATTERING THER EARS FROM'ALL SIDES... 


CCORDING TO INTELLIGENCE, THE 
Man TRANSMITTER EQUIPMENT [S 
ON THE CHATEAU GROUND FLOOR— 


EVERY MAN OVER IN THAT J 
CORNER— ONE Sugecious 
MOVE, AND YOU 





; Zero Hour 
SERGEANT PRICE, MOVING S 
NAT HAD BEEN MACHINE: Ga . 
POST-BAKER’ COULD HEAR OR MAYBE: 
POWERFUL MOTOR ENGINES eng AN ARMOURED 
REWING. VIOLENTLY SOME- CAR! “WHATEVER 


WHERE INLAND... ge Abs FIT ON ONY 


“we 


a 


y 
Lo 
LL hi, 
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Ty WAS AN AMBUSH= AND THE ENEMY 
HAD LITTLE IDEA WHO OR WHAT HE 
WAS UP AGAINST... . 
THEM / 
Le 


TECINICUNS WERE Wosene Wee eg eee alt 

r j 

AGAINST TIME... ALL RIGHT! We've ¥ 
haa . Wipe REACHED OUR DEADUNE! Y*, 
ca 2 Pt y | BACK TO THE Lis 


BEACHES AND TAKE 
ae JUNK BACK 


‘ WE'VE GOT ALL THE 
Sy INTERESTING BITS, SIR—% 
BUT THERE'S STILL MORE 
TO IT THAN MEETS THE 
EVE ! I'M AFRAID ILL 
HAVE TO TAKE A LOOK A 





Zero Hour 
THE REFLECTOR—THE RADAR TRANSMITTING BOWL—LAY ON THE LANDWARD SIDE OF THE 


CATE AL AS THE TECHNICIANS SPILLED FROM THE CHATEAU, LENNOX HEARD INFANTRY 


NORTH OF THE CHATEAU, SERGEANT PRICE LENNOX AND THE TECHNICIAN REACHED THE 


WAS CARRYING OUT HIS PART OF THE TRANSMITTING BOWL 


WITHDRAWAL.. - 


TA 
Ly. 


LA 


YYES—THERE'S SOMETHING 
UNUSUAL HERE, ALL RIGHT! 
IT'S PROBABLY WHAT WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR-MAY EXPLAIN 
THE REMARKABLE RANGE 
OF THIS THING. 


Yj 


SELLA 


(Lars 
< 
DapaZT 


raw wa a 


41 
Ze 


WHATEVER IT 19, % 
CAN: Ou gemanrle 





Zero Hour 


BUT. THEN, AS THE SERGEANT 2% 
GAN TO MANIPULATE THE Y 
INDER IN THE BOWL, A 
MACHINE- GUM SLIDDENLY 
HAMMERED QUT... 


ON THE CLIFF-TOPS, SERGEANT PRICE WAS 
HELPING THE TECHNICIANS ON THEIR WAY 
WN THE ESCAPE ROUTE... : 


My: 


MAJOR LENNOX AND 

1 OUR SERGEANT STILL 10 
COME, SARGE! THEY 
HELD’ BACK TO LOOK 
AT THE TRANSMITTER 


THE MAJOR MORE 
THAN ANYBODY KNOWS 
) OUR DEADLINE TIME! jf 
HE'S GOT EXACTLY 
TWO MINUTES TO GET 
B HERE! 





Zero Hour 


AT THE TRANGMITTER BOWL, LENNOX HAD DRAGGED THE 
WOUNDED SERGEANT DOWN TO THE SAFETY OF THE TRENCH 


ANSWER ME, MAN-— /S_ THIS 
EQUIPMENT HERE VITAL? 


YES... MUST HAVE 
IT... TO UNDERSTAND 
NEW_SYSTEM... NEED 

TWO -MEN..- 


ON_THE CLIFF TOP, SERGEANT PRICE, GAZING 
IMPATIENTLY TOWARDS THE CHATEAU, SAW TWO 
WHITE -VEREY LIGHTS SUDDENLY SOAR INTO THE 
DARKNESS FROM BEHIND IT... WE'D BETTER 


THAT'S THE MAJOR— f / GET THERE! ALL 
TS hig gris TRESS ; OF YOU COME 


WITH ME! 


CURSE YOU, LENNOX THIS: 
IS TYPICAL! YOU IGNORE 
YOUR OWN TIMING, GET 
YOURSELF iN: A FIX, AND THEN, 
WASTE THE LIVES OF. OTHERS J 
TO SAVE YOUR SKIN / 





Zero Hour ; 3 


{ THE ENEMY WERE NOW MOVING IN TOWARDS THE CHATEAU— AND 
ALREADY, THEIR MACHINE-GUNS WERE MOUNTED TO COVER THE 
IN_EXPANSE BEHIND IT. 


ITS TOO LATE, SARGE— ONE OF US MIGHT! GIVE ME 
WE'LL NEVER GET COVERING FIRE—I'M GOING 
ACROSS THERE Now! TO HAVE A TRY! 


AS THE COMMANDOS PUT LIP A. HEAVY FIRE FROM THEIR COVER 
AROUND THE CHATEAU, SERGEANT PRICE INCHED FORWARD ON 
iS STOMACH ACROSS THE SHOT-RAKED OPEN SPACE 


BY HEAVENS, LENNOX, 
THIS HAD BETTER BE 
WORTH THE RISK ! s 





60 Zero Hour 
THE, SERGEANT REACHED THE TRANSMITTING BOWL... [L477 .~ y 7, 
fy th fity 7 ” 7, 7 Sa YZ g Br oe 

Low wat VY LIYYG. Z, bl 
YY YY PET'S NOT WASTE TIME, PRICE! 
“\CMASOR i Wy THERE'S A PIECE OF EQUIBM 

4 
oi 





Uy CE OF EQUIPMENT } 
IN THIS THING ABOVE US WE 
MUST GET OUT! U 


AT THE MAJOR, ALL HIS OLD 
NING INSIDE HIM 


REMEMBER...* 
SCREW 0 
\ THE RIGHT... 





Zero Hour 


WITHOUT ANOTHER |// 
WORD, PRICE 
SWUNG. HIMSELF 
UP OUT OF THE 
TRENCH, AND 
GROPED INTO THE 
CENTRE OF THE 
LUGE BOWL FOR 
THE CYLINDER, 

A KNOWING HE WAS 
STARKLY OUTLINED, A 
PERFECT TARGET. 
GRASPING THE 
SMOOW_METAL 
TUBE, HE TWISTED 
IT"10 THE RIGHT 


IN 
CLATTERED, AND 
HE WAS “STRUCK 
BY A HAMMERBLOW. 


ERE Your NO, PRICE—YOU WON 


TH 
cA Ger, MASOR! IT, SO YOU TAKE IT 


BACK! I'M _STAYING 
WITH: THE 
TECHNICIAN... 


OW GRAB IT, 
AND GET Our! 


VLL GET THIS 7 
THING = I'LL GET IT— 
THEY CAN GUN ME 
INTO RIBBONS, AND 


I'LL STILL GET IT... ag 


61 


YOU LEFT ME A 

AND I HATE THE ID 

EVEN A: BRASS FARTHING! 

CANCELLING THE: DEBT— I'M GIVING 
.. YOU YOUR-LIFE! GET our! 





62 Zero Hour 


I'M _GIVINS You 
AN ORDER, SERGEANT— 
TAKE THIS THING 
CK TO THE 
BEACHES ! 


AND I'M LAUGHING IN 

FACE, LENNOX—/M GIVI 

THE ORDER ON 

BER? 

GOT TO TAKE THIS ay 

ADGET BACK— ND /T ISV'T SE 
GOIN TO BE ME/ 





Zero Hour 


eae nee ee aoe 7 | COULDN'T, FRIEND= NOT EVEN 


FON 
h WANTED TO! YOU SEE, I'VE HAD IT! 


ANT MOVE MY LEGS! BUT | WOULDN'T 

; TELL AYM THAT! 'MAD" LENNOX, THEY 

3 CALL HIM— MIGHT HAVE STAYED— 4 
IMPERILLED THE MISSION... 


| SHOULD HAVE GONE BACK... 
} SHOULD HAVE CHUCKED THE 

INSTRUMENT AT THESE MEN, 
IND GONE BACK 


IT IT 1S TOO LATE NOW— 
AND _ I'M GOING TO LIVE WITH 
THAT THOUGHT FOR THE 
ng .REST OF MY LIFE / 





Zero Hoar seems 


ND IN THE. TRENCH, UNDER THE GREAT TRANSMITTER BOWL: SERGEANT ALEC 
PRICE HAD BEGUN HIS LAST AND GREATEST BATTLE. HE DID NOT HEAR THE THROB OF 
IN. AND THE THUD OF GRENADES, AS THE ENEMY MOVED IN HE KNEW SHAT Tis Chins 
WERE FINALLY DOWN. BUT. IT WAS HE WHO HAD FLUNG THEM DOWN. AND HE HAD NO” 
bs an =e , A T'S CURTAINS, FRIEND—WE NEEDN'T 
KID OURSELVES ! BUT BY THE 
LORD HARRY, WE'LL TAKE THEM 
WITH US AS’ WE GO— WELL 
TAKE THEM WITH US / 


= ( 


TLIC 


é ( (Mh 
ee 
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ovctoria! watter whatsoever. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 69—THE HUNGRY GUNS No. 70—THE WHISPERING 
DEATH 


The WHISPERING 


Their last buliet was fired. Defeatand The Beaufignter squadron was cautious 
death faced the infantrymen unless the —too cautious—badly needing a live 
supplies got through to them—and_ wire like Bob Danvers to spark off its 
they had been let down before. aggressive spirit. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 68—ENEMY ENGAGED 
Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
November 7th, are :— 
No. 72—BOMBERS MOON No. 74—FRONT LINE 
No. 73—THOSE IN PERIL No. 75—BLOOD RIDGE 





Read the thrilling 


soccer serial 


‘ROY OF 
THE ROVERS’ 


by 
BOBBY 


CHARLTON 


one of the many 


action-packed stories 


you can enjoy every week in 


TIGER 


The sport and adventure weekly 


EVERY TUESDAY 4:d 





